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Maybe everyone still believes that 
a certain group of individuals were j 
just fooling when they said they were 
going ski-ing. Wei}., stop laughing 
right now. Reservations have been made 
at the Lodge at Forbidden Plateau and 
First Aid equipment has been shipped 
up in advance. 

' 

A note of appreciation was given 
Mr. Horne at the meeting held during 
t e week , because it was felt that 
certain mambers would object after th 
their return. Perhaps it would be in 
order at this time Ijfco give a few hints. 

1. Lean well forward and bend your 
knees, and you won’t fall. 

2. Relax from the hips down and 
you wont fall.(Dont relax too much.) 

3. Try going off&*^ jumps before 
big ones. 

I 

4. Remember, don’t forget what you | 

went up there for that’s if there’s 

enough snow. 

* s 

■ 

Well, anyway, ski-ing is one of the 
easiestthings to do, in the world. 

GOOD LUCK everybody, and HAPPY 
LANDINGS. 




The way to a clam’s heart is 
through hi< stomach. 

(Scientific Fact) 

The way to a man’s heart is thro- 
ugh his stomach. 

(Proven Fact) 

Therefore all men are clams. 
(Axiom) 

Q. E. D. 


TO J®SM O® 

IN<DT To JtoSN 

The Canadian Student Assembly 
which met during the Chritmas holidays 
has been branded as anti-war and anti- 
British by some of the delegates from 
Mt. Allison University, N.B. 

Kieth Ralston was sent from Victe 
Aria College and on his return present- 
ed a report to the Students Council. 
(Incidentally, we hear Mr Ralston Met 

a nice girl on the train merely met 

her ^ mind. ) 

Mr Ralston , in an interview , sai 
claimed that the conference was n©t 
anti-war or anti-British but however that 
the majority of the students at the 
Assembly were not in favor of con- 
scription. 

On Friday, the Student’s Council 
held a meeting to determine how Victoria 
cCollegestands with the C.S.A. In an 
interview later Bob Lane stated as fol- 
lows; 

”As the Council realizes that new- 
paper publicity has brought the atten- 
tion of the students body activities of 
Canadian Student Assembly it is perhaps 
desirable thatan explantion of the 
Council stand be taken # Mr. Keith Ralston 
was sent to the recent C. S.A. con- 
ference in the East as representation 
for Victoria College. On his return, 

Mr. Ralston has submitted his report 
with recommendations. 

"A recommendation to continue af- 
filiation with the C.S.A. was of partic- 
ular interest. He recommended that the 
College be more actively interested in 
this movement. 

’’Upon discussion the Council has 
vetoed this recommendation unless, 
through petition, and an Alma Mater 
Society meeting, the, Student body s, -ws 
itself to have an active wish to: contin- 
ue in accordance with the rules or the 
constitution. " 
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THE MICROSCOPE 
"No news is good news" 


Lucy Bert on 
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It will be the aim of the new 
Microscope staff to bring the student! 
of the College a better news sheet. 

If we fail in this endeavour it will 
not be because we have not tried to 
do our best, the best is all anyone 
can do. 

It seems a shame that the old 
staff did not see fit to continue pub-* 
lication under censorship, for they 
did all they could, and if they did 
not agree with the policy of censor- j 
ship, they undoubtedly had good reasoh 
to resign. . 

The present staff will tolerate 
censorship , but it will impose a self- 
censorshipso that it willnot, we hope 
be necessary to be censored by the 
Student' s Council. 

Our policy will be to promote 
good feeling between the student body 
and the Student’s Council and the 
student body and the Clubs. le feel 
that , inasmuch as the Student's Council 
was elected by the students themselves 
the students should accept the decis- 
ions of the council, and offer any 
suggestions which may be helpful to 
the council and enable them to give 
the greatest amount of satisfaction. 








At long last the industrious students 
in the library in the noon hour were 
able to accomplish something when Juan 
Metronome was slightly lathered with 
H20. Although the annointea pianist 
is undoubtedly one of great capabiliti 
and his music mught be alright in its 

place, it is certainly ntt liscenced 
to permeate even the farthermost corne 

of the library. 

* 

(Ed' s note — This is not an opinior 
of the Microscope. It is merely 
^a contribution ) 


- Chen , C/olc-K t C/«*u£. 


We talk about it in passing, we notice 
it in passing ,but that's as far as it 
goes- we go - in our own lit tie cliques 

"I don' t get a kick out of eollege- 
too much ice." This the familiar lamenta- 
tion that haunts the old castle. It points 
it o one thing, an overworking of our 
I social refrigeration system. Result - 
blocks of dry ice. 

What's the matter with us alii Can't 
we get a little "friendly" heat in the 
form of co-operation? To-day it seems 
that old man "Co-Op" graduated with 
fast years classes. 

The average froaen students opinion 
is that ye olde College is infested with 
a form of cracked ice-cubes — he might 
be right. 

There's no ne_d to pan anyone person 
or group, it's not an individual blame, 

^it' s the result of an all around condition 
jit all adds up to this, either you click 
for you don't. 

"But who wants to click with the 
cliques?" It's not a question of who 
wants to, but why do we tolerate such 
a thing? 

"Kids are working harder this year." 

I don’t think they are working any harder 
than they would in any normal College 
year. If all our social activities, 
dancing, plays, even our publications are 
to be a success, we'll either have to 
[manufacture tropical atmosphere or import 
-one. After making so much solid water, 
han't we reverse the system? 

j 

Break down'. Get together and "KNOW" 
your class-mates. Get together and melt. 
Question arises. .. "How?" 

That, dear student, is your task. 

But it does not become a task when you 
have a medium of expression like the 
Microscope. If you have any suggestions 
not violent, as to how we can get around 
■at^ bl ClIQIirs and act as normal fun-loving 
human beings, send them along. ^ This 
matter is of interest to all of us. 
Remember 

"Associate, don't annihilate'." 


;s 


Signed , 

CLIQUE'S SQUEAK. 

####### ###### 

Incidentally not that it 

has anything to do with anything - 
but d— n those ping-pong enthusiasts 
who clatter around while our virtuous 
Mike Staff slaves, sweats, and strug- 
gles over this here paper. 


toMCE *> lore raw 

Dear Mr. and Mrs. McG.-S. 
ha , ^ the average college man. I 
a bL 1 2J P yea ?’ 1 think dt &rac — Has 
lltler ' 1 d0n,t like Go ~ ed ^nce| 

I? u see » when 1 don’t get an in- 
itauion to the Spinster f s Ball I 

■ l ?8° =“8. The same wltt the 
dance, or various other lean- 

dial lf nC h« 0aS * ? en follows the or- 
aeal of having to stand in a line 

and try to look happy. 

-lo£S.%K? P ' f hUSky ’ Possesive| 
sta* 1??/ 5? les descend upon the 

casuall y pass me by 
* si . out another da nee* I f ll 

hls S hl d Wh ! n f00lis Hness like this 
has been stopped. 

•'hen it isn’t leap-year, then the wi 
worm turns. (That’s me). I iinglemv 

S’at%°L 0Ut 107 "“e.ljwf.aS^uJ 

known ° po ? r » timid creatures! 

known to the world as College women ? 

Uke Ji "J 0 ? 1 llke "iethsr tie\ 
Til el i h not Usually they don’t) 

and a i If ln . Car and r °ar home 
and all th girls think I’m a great 

gay. Confidentially, h0 w can fill 
an invite to the Co-Id dance. 




Hopefully yours, 

WILBUR 

Dear Wilbur: 

you oLT* r a ?-r?f ase Golle ge man lil 
tl thnt: didn b S et an invitation 

5? . th0 ? e things either. I know iust ' 
what suffering and mental agon? you 
are going through. I used to sit by 
my phone waiting and waiting. The ^ 

th| y -D W ° me ^ that ever Ga Hed up were 
the x resident 6t the Society for 

Helpless Nigger Babies and the one 

' jays " 3 „„y, I guess I got tie 

a tvte a ™?n r ' Y0U know the ° ae > she 
a type. iowever, as a man who has n 

undergone all the aforementioned 

a' SmSi. I i , ". t ; llln « you “ is 

Inilif bl le t~ d °wn to find out how 
popular you really are, believe me 

a nI? r of f ! r fi " e bucka 1 can sen‘yo, 
who wn/fl!' ^“Hardened sophomores 

dite ,/ J utm ° st t0 8et y° u a 

aa ]“.. You se e, bee use of their aw 

fr '•shift l°°hs, they are respected by 
fr^shettes and by means of threats 

d?te ?o? y “ l8h ? 8?* the timid ones’ to 
has wo?£»S P ‘ U n . faot this system 
*f a -, ” #orked we H m two cases. One 

a wood In i blind .. in ° ne eye and had 
n o , de §> and ^he °ther was 

Chl W. (fr °° «“ the 

i y ° u «»<>* 


omen I where is your College 
spirit? What kind of a JerS if this’ 
"hat are we, mice? —no, of course nit 

BiSlS ee I;i St ? dl0U5: sensm?!m™d4d 

|spiritiess, spineless spinsters. 

Now take the matter of slirmer- 
Iwearmg. Some courageous indivldS 
ivitn a spark of an idea put up a notice 
urging we fair ones to wear slippm 
jjana have comfort — what happened? 

, n "Xov sill y ’ -’how s.tupid” ’’I wouldnt 
hlnlt at Sa l2 our s Pl r ited little 

Si | n t r ue S f o rra ^ | ours ® the y a H turned out 

C G , ae form , one person wore slipners 

jaren’t you proud of yourselves, gi?fs? 

,EAP YEAR 

h t Isn’t this lovelyM * Don’t hnve 

felt Z°+ s y^ eetl yi 2 ! Of course if we 
Wanted to be dialectical, we might ask 
>urselves,"Do we look like that?" sit 

" s not, let’s just revel in the linm-w 
their friendliness. luxuy 

Did you hear about the list? Thp 
,0 v S x. bave made a list of those not 

: k f„u? ^ e « co -? a • ™ s 

n-Jf n r PUt T the hands of some progress- 

hops that 

e a °uccess. . . .let ’ s DO something! 
COMMONS 

3 „. r lalHing about the Commons (not ihat 
myone was) why, oh why, doesn’t 

Dur e |||y b n?fi!°“! ;? w movie ma Ss for 

so tired of readiil abou^thl f ettias 
ldolph Valentino?^ the new star ’ 

Have you ever by the wav satm 

0f ° UP th.t 










I 






loJ h n e ^”i ab S | ems t0 be becoming a 
rt ^ V6 T n " St t0 °* 0n Thursday a lovihe 

billiL“I D | Ve SGd Mars b y name ,we?e 
wi 11 ?? I? d C001n S over a book, /hen 

vlir S e -Whi 3aW t || m She adv ised the 

?om?wh?r 9 *iS? r lr SW8St nott l»S3 






" aaTOW:aagaM *^^ 


O O H 


Mr. McGonickle-Stewart . 


Irim Go-ed: I think that Ward ninp 
should be done away with, it’s a dis- 
grace to the college;- aiS 

Friend-1, thouroughly agree with you. 

It should be handed over to the girls* 
(ad's note-Or for a publications offiej 










| ■ .r ■- 
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Badminton: 

Interviewer :/ -Now , Mr Dodwell, about 
The Badrinton club — J 

Mr. D.(dull, listless, subdued) L we 
aint got no spirit 1 * Suddenly, eomf 
ing to life, with a roar, he clutch- 
ed an innocent unsuspecting radiator 
in a vain attempt to steady himself, 
then, before your correspondent 
had a chance to pick herself up, he 
swung around and threw himself thru 
the closed window He landed in a 
gory heap three stories down, 
crying , 'Never again, -never , never' 

Then in a deleriuus gasp — 

'Come on college .Badminton — ' 


Lit. Arts 

Lit. irts is happy to make 
known their acquisition of a new 
member. Joyously, the members of ■ 
that austere organization welcomed 
the presence of Mr. David (Milton)- 
Anstey . 

What has happened to Anstey; 
Was he looking for Naneen? — 
Neither, dear readers, he was 
merely passing our noble edifice 
of learning, saw the lights, and 
wandered in to see what went on. 


Before he knew whet had ha 
happened he found himself sitting 
amingst long-faced, bespectacled 
persons reading elevating literature 

Are you elevated, David? 


I. R. S . 

The I. R.S. held a meeting 
Friday at lunch hour to settle 
the question of the concurrency 
(good word, that) of the Co-ed 
and the IRS Conference. 


After much hand-shewing, much 
conflabbing , our worthy president 
ceded the point — 

The Co-ed will be held 
on the 10th instead of the 23rd- 

Row we can all go — isnt that nice 

t t ' 1 


Orches t ra 

A steady thump, thump, thump, a 
rusty scratching, and a blasting 
blare shattered the eardrums of 
those poor unfortunates who were 
unsuspectingly wandering around 
the old college at lunchhour. 

'Is there a fire?’ — 'Did the 
coffee boil over?' ' Is the micr 

r ~ 


scope falling to pieces again 


VI 


No. No. No. Be calm' . No reason 

for panic'. Its only the Cellege 
orchestra practising. 


S.C.M. 

Several S.C.M. members and Grads 
met at the home of Miss Feilds last 
Wednesday evening. Miss Margaret 
Kinney, S.C.M. secretary from Toronto, 
spoke of the needs of the S.C.M. and 
their plans. 

At the next meeting on Tuesday at 
noon there will be a discussion of 
present day problems, with as many stu- 
dents as possible taking part. 

Swimming Club : 

Six valiant members ventured out 
in the snow last Wednesday night and, 
believe it or not , went swimming'. 
Although it was slightly chilly we did 
kick around for about an hour. There 
are now only about 10 active members. 

We have nearly succeeded in killing 
with pleuresy, one of them... but 
so far have had no casualties. 


Science Club : 

On Thursday last that dynamic 
institution, that godson of Professor 
Elliot, the Science Club met in the 
dark, empty halls of the haunted castle 
on the rock. The guest speaker was 
Dr. Wm. Newton, plant pathologist M 
the Dominion Experimental Station. He 
spoke to an interested audience, biolo- 
gists, chemists, teatotalers and other- 
wise. He told us that the old stumps 
of trees are full of potential alcohol, 
5 gallons to a hundred pounds of 
sawdust . 

If anyone has a wooden leg, we 
advise them to steer clear of Chem. 2 
students who are on the lookout for 
old stumps. 

PLAYERS' CLUB 

Rehearsals for the plays are com- 
ing along nicely --sounds like a bundle 
from heaven , doesn't it? and speak- 

ing of rehearsals they seem to have some 
pretty funny times eg. — 

Stage-manager: Has anyone got a 
marble bust‘ f 

Director (helpfully): What size*! 

Ana then there was the time when 
Lloyd Mackenzie got romantic and put 
his head on Mr. Robbins', knee 

And we mustn't forget Mr. Robbins' 
explanation of the correct way to pitch 
woo — on the stage. *- 
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OLumn 



Ass 



Well, we ^ you sinners, by speeia 
reguest I have forgotten who requ- 

ested it now — -hut I8m hack. 


out 


The first thing to straighten o 
is the matter of the word ’Woo’ 


What does it' mean and, 


nil 


The word 

itself was praeticallyA BT until 1939 
Don* t ask me how we existed before th 
that , hut the old folks still talk 
of a terrible depression. 

However the Co-ed of 1$3$ opened 
National Woo-pitchung week which was 
such a great sucess it was lengthened 
into a season, so now we have Winter, 
Spring, Summer ,Fall , &na Woo. This 
seasnnrather overlaps Winter, Spring,, 
Summer* and Fall, hut definitely enda 
once a year, so another can he start-> 
ed with a hang “froum est. 

As for a definition , there is 
a little box half way between the 
1st and 2nd floors, so let’s hear 

from you what it means Isaid hear 

not see. 

Thru the term of ’ 39-’ 40 a cert*' 
a intradition had been built up ; it 
lasted up to the Co-ed , then as usi, 
-al it took the women to break it uj 
In short , how can a man play hermit 
all year and then rate a date to suet 
a function? Maybe it’ s because he 
works so hara for mens’ sports--&h 
yes. 


Listen youse guys and 
still think College Spirit 
QQfi C<}Hv»0H, are nuts 
game at the High School 


gals that 
is still 
There’ s a gs 
on the 1st 


Wednesdayin Februray--the George Jay 

Cup Game--College vs. Wanderers 

the team expects your supoort. So 
SUPPORT THE TEAM 

The College crest has at last T* 
been deciphered as follows: 

’’Some come here to study, others 
come here to chase chickens.” 

Remember : 

"Life begins at ’40" 





Glen Hamilton, evidently a desc- 
iple of Jack Ben y , played his own 
version of "Over the Rainbow". 

(con’t next column) 


Wednesday, January 24, at the Vict- 
oria Sports Centre, a College Mens’ 
Basketball team went down to defeat at 
the hands of the Commercial Bruisers/n 
a rough encounter . College started 
strongly and were ahead 12 v 11 at the 
breather. ' ‘ 

The Bruisers used usedtheir height 
and weight to advantage in the second 
'half and pulled ahead of the somewhat 
out-of-condition College team. Early 
in the last quarter. Bill Reid went off 
the floor with a sprained ankle. He was 
greatly missed on the defense, and the 
Bruisers took advantage of his absence 
to pull ahead and win the game. 

Individually, the members of the 
team showed up well, and displayed some 
fine team-work at times, but the odds 
were too great. The final score was 
20 - 14. 

(J, hf~ // ;.Vf % {Scotps ffjL If 1 0(J - 

If the Ground-Hog sees his shadow 
on Friday he has nothing on that vener- 
able gentleman, the College Censor. For 
when that much publicized individual 
emerged accompanied by his sense of 
justice (duty) ten days ago and saw his 
"shauow" he disappeared into the dark 
recesses of the Council Room. 

It is predicted that he won’t 
show up again for 2 months ... .rain or 
shine . 


A great deal of enjoyment was 
afforded the students at noon Wed. 
v’hen the old Mike staff put on an 
original Hep Meeting. That struggl- 
ing and noble animal (Ed’ s note — 
stock sedimentand guess what animal) 

the College orchestra rendered sever^Prof . Hickman :ibrightly ) Phooey to 
pieces which were definitely remin- 
iscent of "Sweet Sue”, and’’South of 
the Border. 


(co nO 


( continued 
"Mort 
recitation 
a word he 
eordings w 
which were 
to be hope 
this type 


from first column) 
imer n gave an excellent 

of "Gunga Lin" nobody heard 

said. Several popular re- 
ere played during the hour, 
much appreciated and it is 
d that more noon hours of 
will be witnessed in the 


future . 






Prof. Hickman: What tense of the verb 
’to be’ is required here? 

Pud (brilliantly) :’Foo’ . . . ( spelt-fut ) 


(General snickers from all sides. ) 


you'. 

Much fun was had by all’. 
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Well did Jaques de la Nigan 
realize the great task that lay before 
him. For he was to rescue the fair Else 
van Twit from the evil clutches of 
Stiffy Montdrake and his minion, A1 ti 
Salty , who was reputed to have the be£ 
coach and horses in the domain! 

Jaques mopped his fevered brow, 
wrung out his handkerchief , and, with 
a muttered prayer, which sounded like 
"I need a drink", he made a wild dash 
for the protective covering of the old 
apple tree which stood at the head of 
the stairs leading to the lawn. 

Peering out from among its 
branches, he saw right before his ejre 

Down-smear Castle, and a cold shive 

ran down his spine that beast of ill 

repute, that menace to adventurers, 
the Dragon of Down-smear Castle 

J> u i 





Sven now it was muttering to 
itself its awful curse, which began, "As 
sure as God made little apples", and 

ended but no man lived who had heard 

the end of the monster’s imprecation. 

At the sound of those terrible 
words, . our hero quailed, and his hand 
mechanically groped towards his hip- 
pi pocket, where he kept a flask of 
his granpappy’s super home brew. 


When he recovered, he picked him- 
self up from the grass, and thought 
despairingly, "How in the — hie — can I 
enter yon castlejunscathed by the 
monster’s grinning jaws?" 


This was the question Jaques 
himself in vain. 


While he thus pondered, something 
suddenly struck him from behind, with 

terrific impact! He sailed through the - 

air over the startled head of the Dragon >ehin$( the radiator 
of Downsmear Castle, made a beautiful" 
one-point landing on the porch, and 
skidd4d across to the door. 


The beast below straightened up, 
and, gazing steadfastly at Jaques, 
began to ascend the stairs. Menacingly. 



./ith no time to muse upon what quirk 
of fate could have bunted him to the 
very entrance of the ill-omened castle, 
de la Nigan whizzed through the door, b ££* 
he heard a charming feminine voice from 
under the old apple tree remark," Oh, pardn 
mel’I was only practicing the Boomps- 
a-daisy!" 

o Now at last he was inside the castle 
Before him was the staircase. 

But even as he gazed, his blood n 
ran cold. He gasped, and his trembligg 
limbs could scarce support him. For stagg 
ering down the staircase was none other" 

than no!no! it could not be! Yes, 

it was! — -Oh, but it must not! it 

was! no!--(ed’s note— Oh, stop quibblig) 

--Jell, it was, so there none other 

than the Duke of Wuthnuttin, menacing, 
lugubr i ous , ominous . 

He who had struck terror into the 
arts of many , now looked more terrible 
than Aver, for he bore in his hand three 
mutilated bits of paper bearing the 
ading "MICROSCOPE" 

With a stifled cry, Jaques dived, 
into the piano. A sound arose as of many 
ats being torn into mutitudinous pieees 
Thereat the Duke muttered, "the orchestra 
laust be practicing". 


/uthnutt: 


.n 


med 


As the Duke o 

Le three unhealthy scraps of papery a" 
;ep was heard behind him. Attached to 

said step was Jaques’ sworn enemy, Stiffy 
Montdrake! 


Instinctively, our harrowed hero 
reached again for his hippocket, and the 
piano gave forth another series of 
sacophonous catcalls 


W@»thnuttin and Montdrake made a 
joncerted dash behind the radiator. 
Tuthnuttin peered out, but, at anotfe r 
)lood-chilling plink from the instrument, 
askeld retreated hastily. 


The plink had been caused by de la 
Nigan ’s peering forth, reinforced by a slg 
of granpappy’s special, but just in time 
he saw Mon&drake’ s head emerging from 


Now Montdrake ’s up.! He’s down! 


Wuthnuttin emerges! He immerges!De la 
Nigan is out and in again with a clatt- 
ering as of Juan Metronome’s rendering 
of Back fence Blues. 

Slowly, deliberately — dauntlessly 
Mandrake pose — he levelled a trembling 
finger in the direction of the uproar. 
"Someone',' he whispered jioarsely in 

tll 2 n P i an ° n 





Sff'f/f/ S ? 
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"NEVER MIND WHY! . . . HOW DOES THE SKI OUTFIT 
LOOK IN THIS POSITION? . . 


/ 


D,?C 

0$ 

Trt&s ? 
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